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holes, and was dangerous riding. We rode carefully, but
with all our caution our horses frequently stumbled, and
one of them fell, fortunately without hurting himself or
his rider. It presently began to rain again, at first
-slightly, then in a tropical downpour. We were soon wet
to the skin. We had ridden along time, when the road
improved and the rain ceased. Dillawar Khan thought
we might now venture to canter. Our canter brought us
to an open space, where we halted to collect our followers.
As they came up we counted; we found that besides
Dillawar Khan and the guides in advance, we had only
six. We shouted; some voices answered, and presently
two more of our men joined us.
Where were the rest? Their comrades made no
scruple of saying that they had deserted us. To console
us they added that such cowards were better away. To
this opinion I did not agree. Their numbers were
imposing, and on that account a security. Besides,
among the missing men were the Zemindar and his son,
and they carried two of our four guns, and the loss of the
guns was a serious misfortune. We waited a little longer,
and then I gave the word to resume our canter. One of
the guides interposed, and said that somewhere in advance
there was a broken bridge. It would be dangerous to
ride fast till we had passed it. We took his advice, and
proceeded at a walk.
Before long the guides called out that we were
approaching the bridge; the approaches were cut away;
we had better descend the bank and cross the ravine.
The bank was not high, but the rains had scored it with
deep fissures, which made the descent difficult. By good
luck we accomplished it without accident. The ravine
appeared an abyss, but this appearance was an illusion
of the shadows. Two steps brought us to the bottom,